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For the Companion. 


4 HOUSEHOLD PICTURE FROM LIFE. 


«Q, Mrs. Crawford; what do you think of 
mother?” Anne Wise had spoken, and there 
were three faces quivering with anxiety clustered 
around Mrs. C., as she turned away from their wist- 
ful eyes to curb the emotions of her own heart. 

“My poor dears,” she said, brushing away a 
“your mother is very sick, but we will 


tear, 

jo all that can be done for her, and take care of 
you too.” . 

: «0, if mother gets well we shan’t mind about 
ourselves.” 


“But you must eat, children,” said the kind 
lady, looking lovingly at the three pretty sisters 
through tearful eyes. ‘‘Be hopeful. Stay, I will 
snd Hannah up with your supper the moment I 
get home.” 

“No, please,” Anne broke out. ‘Why, we 
know how to cook. See!” opening the pantry 
door, “Julia made this gingerbread. Isn't it 
light? I shail raise bread to-night. I have good 
yeast.” 

” «You, dear!" and Mrs. Crawford stared at the 
plump little cook, speechless. 

“Yes, ma’am, I always make the bread,” and 
Anne resumed the beating of the batter, that the 
lady's entrance had interrupted, and began drop- 
ping the little round cakes upon her griddle with 
practised ease. They puffed up in all haste to 
show that they had been judiciously mixed, and 
were turned so deftly that Mrs. Crawford ex- 
claimed, under her breath, 

“Did I ever see such a pretty sight before 

Was it the cakes, or the dimpled face, rosy with 
heat? Then she glanced around the kitchen. 
What cleanliness! What order! the only evi- 

dence that mother had not seen it for days was 
found in the serious faces of these small house- 
keepers, and their noiseless motions. ‘‘I do not 
seeas there is any thing for me to do. Aunt 
Edith will stay with your mother to-night, and you 
must be very quiet.” 

“Haven't we been 2” asked three voices, in one 
eager whisper. 

“As still as mice, and, suffering as your mother 
was, she smiled when I spoke of it.” 

-Julia’s grey eyes slowly filled with tears. Anne 
affected to be greatly hurried by her griddle 
cakes, and Abbie choked as if life depended upon 
her keeping down the sobs that this meed of 
praise from her dear mother had drawn up from 
the very depths of her loving heart. Mother's 
praises! They were always golden, but never, 
never had they seemed so precious as now. 

Mrs. Crawford walked homeward. A young 
heiress, early married, yet so ignorant of her 
duties as wife and mother that she was always 
helplessly dependent upon servants, no wonder | 
she exclaimed, ‘Why, if Hannah should fly off 
in one of her saucy fits, we’should go to bed sup- 
perless to-night. I declare, those little creatures 
are richer with their knowledge and skill than I 
am with my thirty thousand dollars. But it will 
not last. They must have a girl soon.” 

Daily her kind heart led her to the widow's bed- 
side ; daily she came softly into the kitchen to see 
if there was any thing her white hands could do. 
“Not last,”Mrs. Crawford? Why, the clock in the 
corner that pointed off with ever warning hand the 
vanishing hours was not more methodical than 
those three little housekeepers. No tough, indi- 
gestible lumps of bread, no one-sided, streaky 
cakes, no smooth, greasy, salvey pie crust ever 
came out from under the hands that, moulded, and 
kneaded, and turned them all with womanly skill, 
foresight and patience. More than one like Mrs. 
Crawford turned away to weep as she watched 
them, thinking of the sick, perhaps dying mother 
in her darkened room. 

If watchers failed, Anne watched until midnight, 
then Julia took her place, her soft eyes wide open, 
her hand ever ready to administer medicines or 
cooling drinks. 

“It. will wear you out,” some kind neighbor 
would say. 

“It does not hurt Laura Morton to dance until 
three o'clock, she says, and I guess watching with 
mother won't hurt us.” 


ho 


“‘Shrewdly argued,” thought her hearer. ‘Your 





THE HEBREW 


| though her pistol looked dangerous, I broke into 
a regular gust of laughter, in which the rest of the 
party joined instantly. That a woman, and a 
smuggler at that, should think to vanquish me, 
Peter Slocum, who had gone through a dozen 
battles and counted it play, the idea was too far- 
cical. I must have laughed if death had clutehed 
me; and yet, comrades, the woman was clearly in 
dead earnest. She was not over thirty years of 
age, with black hair, a brunette complexion, and 
a deep, dark, penetrating eye, which seemed to 
say, ‘Get down, instantly, you rogue, or I'll blow 
you to pieces!’ But I didn’t get down; on the 
contrary, laughing in her face, we just put our 
horses on an easy trot and coolly rode’ away, 
leaving the fair highwayman alone in the woods 
to practice, if she chose, on the trees, not having 
had the courage to make us her targets. She was 
clearly too much surprised at our coolness to shoot. 
She had supposed that, of course, we would sur- 
render at the first demand, none of us having any 
weapons visible ; and when we simply laughed at 
her, she no doubt saw instantly how absurdly she 
had acted, and in the confusion of her thoughts 
permitted us to slip away unmolested. 

‘We rode on for a mile or so, chatting of the 
adventure, when suddenly it struck me that may 
be it was not safe, after all, that this woman 
should be at large. I knew there were scores of 
female spies and smugglers in the rebel service, 
and no.doubt she was one of the number. I de- 
termined, therefore, to ride back to the fort; and, ° 
leaving the party to make their own way toward 
the interior, at once struck into a by-path, and 
made all haste to report the affair at head-quar- 
ters. 

“Immediately upon hearing the story Capt. 
Posten gave me a squad of men, and we set out 
briskly in pursuit of the bold rider on the little 


BABE. 





mother.” And more than one household rejoiced |’ ‘‘No fear of spoiling them in that way. Why 
for Mrs. Wise when the fever left her and she was | your Abbie, that is fit for nothing but a pet, the | 
pronounced out of danger. Then, for the first tiny thing—told me gravely that it was no credit | 
time, these stout little hearts gave way. ito her; that if mother had not been so patient and 
““Why, see,” cried the brusque Anne, “‘only see | painstaking she should have been as idle as any | 
her eat, just as—just as hearty as—” and sobbing | body ; ‘and I guess,’ she added, naively, ‘that it is 
aloud, she ran away into a dark closet and had | well for us that she is getting better, for I don’t 
one good cry. Julia never took her eyes off her! mind half as well as I did before she was taken 
mother’s lips, but watched every mouthful with | sick.’ And then she began to scour her knives | 


mule. The men were full of jokes at the idea of 
chasing a woman. After riding some five miles, 
one of them exclaimed, ‘There she is !’ and look- 
ing down the road, we saw she was there, in truth, 
riding leisurely up to an old house that stood by 
the roadside. Ina minute or two we had over- 
taken her, and I had her mule by the bridle. 
‘“«*Tll trouble you to keep your seat,’ I said, as 
she was about to dismount. ‘I am authorized by 


down her cheeks. 

stirred Mrs. Wise’s languid pulses as did the! 
praises bestowed upon her daughters. O, they | 
were so delicious to take! 

“Do you remember,” said Mrs. Lane, ‘the 
night I watched with you? No, indeed! you} 
were too sick. How frightened I was! ‘What 
shall I do?’ thought I. ‘Somebody must go for 
the doctor, but if I call Anne she is so young she 
will be more plague than profit, be frightened and 
cry, I presume, and distress her mother.’ I went 
to her. Up she came from her pillow as collected 
as @ woman.” 

‘* ‘Is mother worse ?” 

** ‘Yes; are you afraid to go across and ask Mr. 
Drew to get the doctor ?” 

«<Q, I'll go; he will be sure to come then.’ 

“« ‘What, alone, at midnight ?’ 

‘¢ ‘Why not? Mother taught us never to fear,’ 
and she was gone—dressed in a twinkling.’ 

*¢ *‘T wanted to send some medicine,’ said the 
doctor,. coming in pale and tired, ‘but no. this lit- 
tle lady wouldn’t hear'to that; besides, I dare not 
let her come back alone, brave as she was. Ah!’ 
dropping his voice and looking very grave as he 
saw you, ‘it is well I came.’ 

“‘He staid until there was a change for the better. 
Just then Anne came in and asked us to go into 
the dining-room. She would sit by mother if we 
would only drink some warm tea, for the night was 
chilly: What a delicious. supper .that was! tea 
steaming hot, cold tongue, bread, cakes and tarts, 
and all as light as they could be. Why, it really 
rested us. And your girls cooked it all. Dr. 
Crawford would give half he is worth for your 
Anne. He said so.” 

‘‘Dear, dear!” exclaimed his wife ; ‘‘you haven't 
told half. Little Abbie knows enough to keep 
house this moment.” “ 

‘*T hope you haven't flattered them too much,” 





filial love will be rewarded. God will spare your 


smiled the widow. 


greedy joy, smiling, while the tears ran in rt 


No tonic that doctor or apothecary could furnish | 


| but prison life as a reward for their treason has served | 


the commander of Fort Pillow to say that having 
heard of your late exploit, he would be happy to 
make your acquaintance ; and, if you please, we'll 
go right back.’ 

“That, boys, was, I think, the politest speech I 
ever made; but the fair highwayman didn’t seem 
The following incidents, told by a soldier, show | in the least impressed by my style; on the con- 
how the rebels sometimes obtain supplies of medi | trary, she looked savage, and no doubt wished 
cines and other articles through the instrumentality | for the moment that she was a boa-constrietor, 
of female smugglers. The women who have in this | that she might just swallow me whole. She was 
way shown their devotion to the rebel cause, no doubt | c¢i}] ty 


ip eoreeed selie' teealee pene mere! ving to get down from her mule, but I again 
have thought themselves heroines of the ‘first order; | interrupted her with: 


‘* ‘Stay where you are, please,’ and with that 
turned her mule and gave the bridle to one of the 
men. 

***You're a brute! she cried, her eyes snap- 


until they were like silver.” 

Some leisure day we will visit Laura Morton, 
and learn wisdom from the contrast in these two 
families. P. P. Bonney. 
——_~@9—__—_——_- 


THE FEMALE SMUGGLER. 





to give some of them more matter of fact views of such | 
unfeminine ventures : 

‘‘Did I tell you the story of Mary Simpson, the 
female smuggler ?” | ? 

This inquiry was addressed to a knot of Feder-| P!™S- . ( 
al soldiers grouped before a tent, standing witha! “ ‘Thank you for your compliment,’ said I, coal~ 
score or so of others just out of Memphis. The | ly, and mounted my horse. , 
questioner was a burly fellow with a good-humored| “‘ ‘I won't go a step,’ she said, as I gave the- 
face, in the plain uniform of a private, who seemed | Order to march. F 
to be a favorite with the little company, all of “* ‘But your mule will,’ I answered; ‘he loves. 
whom insisted that they had never heard the | 00d company, if his mistress doesn’t,’ and the: 
story and would be delighted to do so. | men laughed. t 

“Well, here goes. Several weeks ago, by or-| ‘‘She gave up at last, murmuring, however, that 
der of Capt. Posten, of the 18th Tenn., I set out 2° two men could have conquered her, but num- 
from Fort Pillow, gome miles, you know, above bers overpowered her and she must succumb. 
here, to guide a party of four citizens to a point | With that she gave up her arms, and taking the 
where a large quantity of cotton was said to be teins into her hands, jogged along pleasaatly 
stored. We rode along through the woods at an enough between two of the guard. 
easy gait, laughing and chatting pleasantly to-| ‘‘Well, after a time we reached the fort, and 
gether, when, after making several miles, we were | the little woman, spite of her protests, was prop- 
suddenly overtaken by a woman riding a mule— erly examined. There were found upon her per- 
the sorriest looking affair I ever saw—wha, in the ' gon orders from the rebel Col. Hicks for a list of 
sauciest way imaginable, ordered us to halt. Of contraband supplies, such as gunpowder, cavalry 
course we slackened our pace to hear what the boots, and similar articles—all of which, had she 
woman had to say, when, with the coolness of an not been detected, she would no doubt have fur- 
old highwayman, she drew a revolver, and sah | hed. 
ing it straight at my head, ordered me to get; ‘The next day, having been given a night's 
down and give her my horse, remarking) that she rest, she was questioned as to her mode of opera- 
was tired of mule-riding, and meant hereafter to tion, and with no sort of hesitation told her story. 
travel entirely on horseback. The impudence of She acknowledged that she was regularly em- 





the demand was too much for my gravity, and, ployed by the rebels in obtaining goods necessa- 
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ry for their comfort, and smuggling them through 
the lines, which she boasted she had done with 
entire success for a year or more. 

““*What do you get for this service?” Capt. 
Posten inquired. 

***One hundred dollars a month,’ she answered. 

‘* ‘Now, if you please, what is your name ?” 

‘* “Mary Simpson.’ 

***Do you ever'sail under any other?” 

“**O yes. At Randolph I was known as Mary 
Timms.’ 

‘“‘That was about all we could learn then of the 
history of the black-eyed smuggler from her own 
lips. Some days after, however, I was sent up to 
Randolph to make inquiries as to her associations 
and movements when there. She was well known 
in Randolph and the surrounding country, having 
a@ year or so ago passed under several aliases, and 
been strongly suspected of acting as a spy for the 
rebels, and in that capacity carrying intelligence 
from Jackson, Tenn., to the Hatchie. 

‘But the romance of the story is yet to come. 
We found that this woman was married, and that 
her husband was actually one of our own loyal 
soldiers in Fort Pillow. When she discovered 
that she was really fast she disclosed the fact and 
asked to see her husband, thinking, may be, that 
for his sake she would be let off, or that he would 
intercede for her and secure her some privileges 
in her confinement. Her desire was explained to 
the husband, but he positively refused to see her, 
saying she had brought disgrace upon him and 
their family by aiding the enemies of their country, 
and she must take the consequences of her per- 
fidy. He took steps, too, at once to have his 
children taken from her care; he didn’t mean, he 
said, that his boys should be taught to hate the 
flag he was fighting for. The man was a Tennes- 
seean, and where Tennesseeans are loyal they go 
the whole figure, suffering nothing in the world to 
swerve or twist them. 

“The woman seemed touched when her hus- 
band’s answer was given her, but she soon recov- 
ered her haughty, insolent air. She utterly re- 
fused to tell where the goods she had orders for 
were concealed; but we poked about, gathering 
up a thread here and a clew there, until at last we 
discovered evidence sufficient to justify the arrest 
of several persons as her accomplices, and the 
Captam hopes still to discover the contraband 
stock. Meanwhile Mary Simpson has an oppor- 
tunity to think over her past exploits in prison, 
and can speculate as she pleases of the future, 
which, just now, she must consider any thing but 
promising.” 





For the Companion. 
THE HEBREW BABE. 


‘‘Where is thy child, woman? Heard I not an 
infant cry ?” demanded a rough Egyptian of one 
of the sorrowful Hebrew women. 

‘My child? Behold my children !” 

‘‘Not these—thine infant.” 

‘‘Had I an infant, would I give it thee? Do 
Egyptian mothers give their babes for asking? 
Nay, man, find others than the Hebrew women to 
help thee do the king's command and slay their 
own men-children !” 

So spoke the Hebrew mother, bravely, and with 
such a look and tone as drove the murderer from 
her door. 

But see her anguish now, her strong anguish. 
“God of Abraham!” she whispers, ‘‘save my 
child!” Her children gaze into her eyes and 
stand mute, sorrowing with her for the sake of 
their beautiful babe-brother. 

“Gather me rushes, Miriam! make haste !” 
bids the sad-hearted mother, and the sad girl 
obeys. 

Tear after tear falls on the braiding rushes, 
while ‘God of Abraham, hear and help!” is still 
the prayer. How fast she braids! how earnestly 
prays! 

*‘More rushes, Miriam! spare not to fill thy 
young arms with them!” and when Miriam re- 
turns, she wonders to hear her mother’s voice 
rising on the air in holy song—a song of Jehovah's 
strength and Israel’s faith. 

‘‘What is it, mother?” asks the young Miriam, 
watching the little ark of rushes take shape. 
*“‘What, mother ?” 

*“‘Thou wilt soon see, child.” 

“May I look at the baby, mother?” 

‘‘Nay, lest thou wake him, and his cry, that 
ought to move pity, should lead to death. Nay, 
let him sleep. God's angels watch his slumbers !” 

It was a pretty sight, that kingly child, fair, and 
rosy, and smiling, in the bulrush ark. But the 
mother’s tears had fallen fast as she laid him 


there, staining his cheek and forehead, while Mir-) 


iam stood in painful wonderment. ‘My child! 
my child!” and the mother wrung her hands as 
she covered her infant's face from sight, and Miri- 
am wept as she wondered. 

‘Miriam, I shall lay him on the river's edge 
and leave him there with God. Wait thou afar, 
and watch his fate. God will preserve him. He 
has not suffered my faith to fail.” 

Miriam obeyed, waiting and watching from afar, 
while her mother ceased not to call on God for 
the help in which she trusted. And lo! the prin- 
cess and her damsels come. She has spied the 
little ark. 

“Bring it!” she gives command. 
how beautiful!” It weeps. 


“A babe! 
“Ay, weep, when 


no better fate is thine than to have lodging by the | 


young crocodile, rocked by the winds and river- 


waves, borne by the rude flags! Ay, weep, poor| 
Hebrew child! Alas, some broken-hearted moth- 
er weeps for thee! How beautiful thou art !” 

The tender, pitying woman lifted the babe 
and held it to her breast, and vainly tried to/| 
soothe it and hush its moans. 

Where’s Miriam now? ‘Tis time for Miriam. 
The little maiden is at hand. 

‘Shall I call a Hebrew nurse for the Eebrew 
child ?” 

“Ay, go.” 

She called the mother. 
Miriam, for this! 

‘*The mother may not claim her own offspring. 
She stands back, with downcast eyes. She dares 
not look upon her boy, lest nature grow too 
strong and betray her secret. 

“Take this child and nurse it for me!” is the 
princess’ command, for she will make the foundling 
her own son. Nurse him for her! He is to be 
nursed for God! A princess’ son! He is to be 
the deliverer of the chosen people of the Most 
High ; their teacher and lawgiver! For him shall 
Egypt tremble, the sea roll back her waves; for 
him shall the heavens rain bread and the rocks 
yield water! He is to be the prophet ‘‘after 
whom there shall be none like him in Israel, whom 
the Lord shall know face to face!” For him, the 
babe among the flags, Horeb’s flame is waiting 
and Sinai’s smoke and thunders; and he shall 
stand with the Messiah, the Blessed of the world, 
in the day of His transfiguration ! 

Not in vain the mother’s prayer! not in vain her 
faith! God knoweth His own, and hurt shall not 
come nigh them. ‘Fear not, only believe!” is 
ever His word to His people. P. H. PHerpes. 





Honor wait on thee, | 
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WINTER WILL NOT LAST FOREVER. 


Winter will not last forever; 

Spring will soon come forth again, 
And, with flowers of every color, 

Deck the hillside and the plain. 
Lambs will soon in fields be sporting, 

Birds re-echo from each tree : 
“‘Winter’s gone! its days are ended! 

We are happy—we are free !” 
Hedge and tree will soon be budding, 

Soon with leaves be covered o’er; 
Winter cannot last forever; 

Brighter days are yet in store! 


Sorrows will not last forever; 
Brighter times will come again, 
Joy our every grief succeeding, 
As the sunshine after rain ; 
As the snow and ice of winter 
Melt at the approach of spring, 
So will all our cares and trials, 
Joy, and peace, and comfort bring. 
When the heart is sad and drooping, 
Think, though you be vexed sore, 
Sorrows cannot last forever ; 
Brighter days are yet in store! 





For the Companion. 
CATAMOUNT MOUNTAIN. 


On a mountain in Merrimac Co., N. H., there 
is a beautiful lake where the various species of 
water-fowl that migrate in autumn and spring 
often stop in their passage, and stay for several 
days to rest. 

A hanter, who was anxious to secure several 
fine, fat birds for his own table, climbed the moun- 
tain with his dog, very early one autumn morning, 
and waited by the banks of this lake. 

His dog was a little spaniel, and all the service 
he expected of her was to bring game out of the 
water for him. As the light broke in the east 
the wild fowl began to move, and the clang of 
geese, and brants, and ducks was music to the 
ears of the hunter. 

His double-barrelled gun was soon empty, re- 
loaded, discharged and loaded again, and the 
sport became so exciting that he forgot to count 
the birds he killed till he had traversed nearly half 
the length of the shore. 

At last, however, he grew tired, and thought to 
himself that he had secured as much game as he 
could carry. Accordingly, after resting awhile, 
and enjoying the beauty of the morning, he began 
to retrace his steps, gathering up as he went along 
the fat fowl that lay by the margin of the water, 
where the dog had left them. While he was thus 
filling his bag and congratulating himself on the 
trophies he could show when he returned to the 
village, he heard a strange movement in the bush- 
es before him, and a moment after picked up a 
duck that had just been mangled, evidently by 
the teeth of some wild animal. At the same in- 
stant the spaniel spied something in one of the 
trees near by, and began to bark spitefully, with 
her nose elevated in the air. 

The hunter looked, but for a long time could 

see nothing, for the tree was a hemlock and the 
eng om were very thick. At length, going very 
near the trunk of the tree, he caught sight of a 
large, tawny creature lying upon the top of a 
thick limb and close to the body. 

| He raised his gun, but could get no deadly 





aim. He waited for the creature to move, but it 
| owe no inclination to do so, and at length he 


* jel. 


‘in dressing 





fired. The animal gave a spring from the branch 
where it had been lying, and fell partly to the 
ground, growling and hissing like a cat. 

The hunter discharged the contents of his other 
barrel, and the creature came quite to the ground, 
but, though somewhat lamed by the shots, it was 
evidently very far from being mortally hurt, for 
it bounded through the thickets and led the sports- 
man and his dog a weary chase along the shore 
before it stopped. __ . 

The hunter now had no doubt that the strange 
animal was a catamount. Its eyes were fierce as 
a lynx’s, and the stump of a tail that it carried 
(the greater part of that ornamental member hav- 
ing been lost, probably in a trap,) added greatly 
to the ugliness of its appearance, and, as it came 
down from the tree and sprang away through the 
bushes with the long hair bristling on its back, it 
looked, as the hunter told his friends afterwards, 
‘tas big as a yearling calf.” 

The excitement was now intense, and the agita- 
tion of the little spaniel was ludicrous enough. 
She seemed to think that all the success of the ad- 
venture depended on the power and perseverance 
of her bark, and in spite of her master’s repeated 
commands, she continued to shriek, and yelp, and 
dance frantically about in front of the thicket 
where the catamount crouched at bay, and kept 
herself so effectually in the way that it was im- 
possible for the hunter to get a good aim. 

The low growl of the catamount soon broke into 
an angry snarl, and darting at the noisy spaniel, 
the irritated beast inflicted a blow upon her head 
that sent her howling into a distant part of the 
woods, and ithmediately retreated to the water's 
edge, and ran out among the branches of a crook- 
ed maple that hung over the pond. 

After some difficulty the hunter sighted his prey 
again and fired. . Apparently the shot took no ef- 
fect, but the spaniel, attracted by the sound of the 
gun, now ventured back, and gathering courage 
from the safe distance of the catamount, plunged 
into the water, barking with all her might. The 
hunter soon had both barrels of his fowling piece 
loaded and was about to fire again, when the cat- 
amount slipped frém the tree into the water, and 
grappled with the dog. The sportsman knew that 
water was hateful to every animal of the cat kind, 
and took it for granted that the creature was 
weakened by loss of blood. He rushed into the 
lake to save his dog, for the cries of the poor little 
animal indicated that she was fast getting the 
worst of it, and he dared not fire upon the cata- 
mount at any distance, lest he should kill the span- 
The struggle was short. The little dog es- 
caped with the loss of one eye and a badly lacer- 
ated skin; anda shot from the fowling piece at 
the distance of three yards effectually silenced 
the catamount. 

The hunter reached home at noon with his 
booty, very tired and very proud. His adventure 
was long talked of in the neighborhood, and the 
mountain where it happened has ever since borne 
the name of ‘‘Catamount Mountain.” 7 m 
a 


THE MYSTERIOUS QUARTER OF MUTTON. 


The following incident, said to have occurred 
‘out West,” proves that it is not always safe to 
judge from appearances. In a district adjoining 
a large.forest, wolves were so plenty that it was 
almost impossible to keep sheep, and only now 
and then a ‘‘cosset” was raised as a pet. A good 
deacon had reared one with much labor, and.as 
it had become rather troublesome, he killed it. 
Mutton was a great treat in those parts, so he re- 
served one quarter for himself, one for the minis- 
ter, and divided the remainder into small portions 
and distributed it among his few neighbors. The 
minister’s portion was placed in an out-building 
for safe keeping until the next day, but in the 
morning it was nowhere to be found; some one 
had stolen it, and the pelt in which it was wrapped. 
Greatly es the deacon and his wife re- 
solved to make some amends for the loss to the 
minister, and therefore selected their nicest cheese, 
placed it in a covered basket and sent it with a 
polite note by their two boys. It was berrying 
time, and the boys made frequent stops both go- 
ing and coming. When they returned, great was 
the surprise of the deacon to find a note from the 
minister cordially thanking him for the present of 
a quarter of mutton, and asking him to accept the 
gift contained in the basket as an expression of 
his regard. 

“Mutton? mutton?” said the deacon, ‘the was 
probably thinking of the sheep I killed yesterday, 
when he wrote the note; but let us examine the 
basket.” He opened it and there was a flat 
stone ! 

The deacon was a good man, but this aroused 
his indignation, and he could not refrain from 
speaking harshly of such treatment from one he 
had always considered his friend. By the advice 
of his wife, in the afternoon he called. on the min- 
ister for an explanation, taking with him a small 
eut of mutton for a peace offering. The minister 
and his wife had just gone out, and as the deacon 
was talking with their little girl, he happened to 
look into an open pantry, and there spied the 
very quarter of mutton stolen from him the night 
previous—he knew it by the marks he had made 
it. Without another word he seized 
it, and went home in great wrath, convinced that 
the minister was a thief, and determined to have 
nothing more to do with him. The minister on 
his return was equally indignant at the conduct 


——==, 
of the deacon, but prudently resolved to sav noth. 
ing of the matter. ¢ 

For three weeks after the deacon and his fami. 
ly were absent from church. Every body won 
dered why, but he would make no explanations 
neither would the minister. Finally a meetin : 
the church-members was called, with a dete So 
tion to have the strange actions of the de 
plained, and he resolved to give unhesitat 
whole story. He told the circumstances 
pressed grief at what he considered the shamefy} 
conduct of the minister. The latter gentleman 
then made his statemeng. He said that tlie deg. 
con’s boys had brought him @ quarter of 
in a basket, and that in return he had placed there 
a neat Family Bible. Everybody now lookeg at 
his neighbor, wondering what it could meay. 
some thought them both crazy, others thought of 
witchcraft. All was still as the grave for some 
minutes, when there arose a man formerly known 
as Wicked Will, who had lately reformed ang 
joined the church. 

‘‘Brethren,” said he, in a trembling voice “] 
stole the quarter of mutton. On my way home 
in the night I was chased by wolves, and climbed 
a tree for safety, where I had to stay until the 
went away in the morning. Being afraid to take 
the meat home by daylight, I hid it in the woods 
but to make sure of it, I stayed near the 
intending to carry it away early in the evening 
While there, the deacon’s boys came along, and 
from my hiding place I heard them speaking of 
what had happened. I also found that it was too 
warm for the meat to keep through the day, and 
so when they were busy gathering berries, | 
slipped the cheese out of the basket and put in 
the meat. When they returned they stopped 
again, and, hearing them speak of a present for 
the deacon, I examined the basket, and finding g 
nice package there, I thought it might be valuable 
so I took it out and put in the stone. But that is 
not all. On reaching home safely, I opened the 
package to examine my prize. While careless} 
turning over the leaves, my eye fell upon the 
passage, ‘Thou shalt not steal,’ and from that mo- 
ment I found no peace until I became a changed 
man.” 

Thus the whole mystery was solved, and the 
deacon and the minister were not only reconciled, 
but they both heartily rejoiced together that their 
temporary loss of peace had resulted in so great 
a good as the reformation of Wicked Will. 
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LOUIS NAPOLEON A 
LETS 


One day the Duchess of Bassano gave a ball in 
honor of the queen, and Hortense, A mother of 
Napoleon, although sad and suffering, left her 
coussin, and allowed herself to be dressed. Her 
fair hair, which when unfastened reached down to 
her feet, was arranged in the ancient Greek fashion 
and ornamented with a garland of flowers. .These 
were no natural ones, however, but made of dia- 
monds. She wore a dress of rose-colored crape, 
embroidered with a garland of large silver horten- 
sias. The skirt of her dress and her train were 
garnished with violets and roses, made of precious 
stones, and on her bosom glistened a bouquet of 
diamonds and hortensias. Necklace and brace- 
lets were of the same costly material, and repre- 
sented similar flowers. In this splendid dress (it 
was a present, sent to her, on the previous day, 
by her mother,) she entered the drawing-room, 
followed by the richly attired ladies and gentle- 
men of her court, who were to follow her to the 
ball. It was a fine sight offered by this roomful 
of ladies glittering with diamonds, and of officers 
in rich uniforms. : 

The sons of Hortense, who at this moment 
entered the saloon to take leave of their ‘‘Bonne 
petite maman,” stopped short, as if dazzled for the 
moment by so much splendor, and then approached 
their mother almost timidly. She seemed to ap- 
pear before them like one of the genii in the ‘‘Ara- 
bian Nights.” The queen guessed the thoughts 
of her boys, whose ingenuous faces r bled an 
open book, wherein every one of their feelin 
might be read. She stretched out a hand to eac 
of the children, and proceeded to a chair, on which 
she sat down. The younger, Louis Napoleon, 
who was then six years of age, she took on her 
lap, whilst Napoleon Louis, two years older than 
his brother, remained standing at his mother's 
side, resting his curly‘head on her shoulder, and 
looking up with a thoughtful eye to her pale 
cheek. F 

‘‘Well, Napoleon,” said Hortense, as she laid 
her hand on the head of her eldest son, ‘‘do you 
not think that Iam very beautifully dressed to- 
day? Should you love me less if I were poor, 

I wore no diamonds, but only a simple 
dress; should you like me the less then?” 

“No, mamma,” replied the boy, almost color 
ing with anger; and little Louis Napoleon, who 
was sitting on his mother’s lap, repeated with his 
tender voice the words of his brother, “No, 
mamma !” 

The queen smiled, and said, ‘Diamonds and fine 
dresses do not-make people happy. We three 
should love each other quite as well if we p0s- 
sessed none, but were poor. But tell me, Napo 
leon, what should you do if you had nothing, and 
were left alone in the world? what should you do 
to maintain yourself?” 

“I should: become a soldier,” replied Napoleon, 
with glistening eyes, ‘and fight so valiantly thit 
they would be obliged to promote me.” 

‘And you, Louis; what should you do to earn 
your bread ?” 

The little boy had attentively listened to what 
his brother said, and seemed still to be thinking 
about it. He considered the knapsack and 
musket too heavy for him; he thought he was t00 
young to be a soldier. “I,” he said, after 





SELLER OF VIo- 





pause—‘I should sell bouquets ef violets, like the 
poor little boy that stands at the gate of the tu 
eries, and to whom you always give some’ 
when passing.” 
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the chil dren’s talk, burst out laughing at little | Pretty verse, ‘I will both lay me down in peace, 
an 
ueen said, with a | in safety.’ 


is’s answer. ! 
“Do not laugh, ladies,” the 


serious face; “It was no jest. intended to give | 


9 

ns a lesson, as _ r 
rv eelendor of our diamonds. It is 
a different material from other men, and | 


f 
pao have no obligations towards them. They | 


refore u 
rarely know any thin 


id ever assail them. 


disconcerted that they cannot find the strength to | and got loaded guns, and all went after it into 
resist, but are crushed. From such a fate I will | the woods. 


preserve my sons 


Horten | the 
her suite to the Tuileries. r 8 | 
continued to discuss for a long time whether it| 
gould be easier to earn one’s bread by becoming | 
asoldier or by selling violets at the gate of the 
Tuileries. —Memotrs of Queen Hortense. 

For the Companion. 
cuRI0OUS THINGS ABOUT THE JAPANESE. 


We have just been reading Alcock’s book upon 
the Japanese. In many things they are a strange 
people. Some curious facts we will mention. Their 
books read from the bottom to the top of the page 
and from the right hand to the left. The words are 
amanged in perpendicular columns. They have 
no pronouns to show the difference between he, 
sand it. If a servant wishes to speak of him- 
self to his master, he does not say ‘‘J,” but, ‘‘the 

on who is before your hand.” All the locks 

tun from left to right. The carpenter draws his 
plane towards him. The tailor stitches from him. 

They mount their horses on the ‘‘off side.” The 
horses stand in the stalls with their heads where 
ve put their tails. The bells on the harnesses 
are on the hind-quarters instead of the front. The 
shop-keepers carry the goods around to show the 

customer before he buys. The ladies black their 

teeth. The old men fly the kites, while the chil- 
dren look on. ‘There are men whose whole busi- 
ness:is top-spinning. Some of the tops are a foot 
in diameter. The spinner will throw it far toward 
the spectator, and yet bring it back spinning in 
the palm of his hand. Sometimes a top is full of 
litle ones, and when it begins spinning the lit- 
tle ones hop out, and begin spinning too. It is 
wonderful how long they keep the top spinning. 

They will take it by the spindle, seem to stop it, 

but on putting it down, on it goes a long while. 

Then it is turned upside down, but keeps merrily 

on. Then it will be taken up on the edge of a fan 

or of the sharpest sword. Then the performer 

vill throw it down, carelessly, on the table, and 

still it goes gayly on as if unexhausted and inex- 

haustible: 

The performer will make the top run up his 
am, round his neck and down into the palm of 
the other hand, then he will toss it high in the air 

and catch it on his pipe. He will make it run 
spinning up a rope to the head of a mast. 

The boys need not be envious. It is just as well 
uot to make so much of a mere amusement. 

——————_+oo—__—__——_—-. 
GOLD FISH. 

The beautiful little fish called in this country 
“gold and silver fish,” were originally natives of 
China and Japan, where they are held in great 
estimation, and are called kiuyn. From China 
the English carried some of them to the island of 
St. Helena, and from thence the captain of one of 


ou East India ships brought some of them to 
England in the year 1788. 


























CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 












A TIGER STORY. 


Lucy was six and a five years old, when 
weir Uncle George came home from India. He 








ng him tell about far-away places and strange 
people and animals, and things such as they had 
ever seen. 
One day, as they both sat upon his knees, ask- 
ig for a story, he said, 
Iwill tell'you a story about a tiger and a ba- 
, which happened to some friends of my own.” 
“0, that will be so nice !” 
. “Well, this gentleman and lady had one sweet 
tte baby, and they had to take a very long jour- 
my With the child, through a wild part of India. 
“re were no houses there, and they had to sleep 
vétent. That is a kind of house made of cloth, 
driving high sticks firmly into the ground, and 
oe ewing curtains all over them. It is very 
wwortable and cool in a warm country where 
‘Sno rain; but then there are no doors or 
ry ows to shut, as we do at night, to make all 
One aie they had to sleep in a very wild 
ms td a thick wood. The lady said, 
, 1 feel so afraid to-night! I cannot tell you 


, yen I am. I know there are man 
'Y shou 
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Id come upon us?” 
Bo husband serial 
ko | hen we will make the servants light a 
ad ep watch, and you need have no fear; 
we must put our trust in God.’ 
: a lady kissed her baby and put the child 
cradle; and’ then ihe and her husband 















as I saw they were dazzled by | with a loud cry, ‘O, my baby! my baby! 
nerally the | dreamed just now that a great tiger had crept be- 
: of princes to imagine that they are | low the curtains, and run away with my child! 
pisfortune offer And when she looked into the cradle the baby 
was not there! ©, you may think how dreadful 
about human sufferings | was their distress! They ran out of the tent, ard 
{ want, and think it almost impossible that these | there in the moonlight they saw a great animal 
* As soon, therefore, as | moving towards the wood, with something white 
sdversity befalls them, they are so surprised and|in his mouth. They wakened all the servants, 


as they could; and very soon they came to a 
se kissed the two boys, and went with | place where they saw through the trees that the 
The two little princes | tiger had lain down, and was playing with the ba- 


by, just as pussy does with a mouse before she 
kills it. 


mis very kind to them, and they never wearied of 


animals in the wood; and what if 


! 
sleep: for Thou, Lord, only makest me dwell | 


“In the middle of the night the lady started " 


They went as fast, and yet as quietly 


The baby was not crying, gnd did not 
seem hurt. The poor father and mother could 
only pray to the Lord to help; and when one of 
the men took up his gun, the lady cried, ‘O, you 
will kill my child ! But the man raised the gun 
and fired at once, and God‘made him do it well. 
The tiger gave a loud howl, and jumped up, and 
then fell down again, shot quite dead. Then they 
all rushed forward, and there was the dear baby 
quite safe, and smiling, as if it were not at all 
afraid.” 

—_+on——_—_———- 


THE TEMPERANCE ALPHABET. 


Q. What does A stand for in the Temperance 
Alphabet ? 

A is for Adder, that lives in the cup; 

The drunkard don't see it, and so drinks it up. 

B is for Bottle, marked “poison” thereon; 

Touch not, taste not, nor handle, or you'll be undone. 


C is fer Conscience, which bids us beware 

Of learning to drink, to lie, and to swear. 

D is for Drunkard; just look at his nose; 

How red are his eyes, and how dirty his clothes! 
E is for Evening, when he goes out to dri 
What he knows does him harm, if he only 
F is for Fountain, so merry and clear; 
Who only drink water have nothing to fear. 


G is for Gin, that makes people lazy, 
Then cross to their wives, and finally—crazy. 


H is for Heaven, where drunkards don't go, 
But must be consigned to the regions of woe. 


I is for Inn, like a rat-trap, no doubt; 

When once you get in, it 1s hard to get out. 

J is for Jail, where the drunkard is kept 

Till the fumes of his liquor away he has slept. 

K is for Knowledge, of which little remains 

When he puts in his mouth what runs off with his brains. 
L is for Liquor; whatexer the name, 

The taste, or the color, they all are the same. 


M is for Monkey, who is wiser than men; * 
If you once get him drunk, you can’t do it again. 


N is for Noah, who planted the vine, 
And—how sad is the warning—got drunk upon wine. 


nk 
would think. 


O is for Orphan, of whom thousands are made, 
Every month in the year, by the rum-seller's trade. 


P is for Pledge, all good children should take; 

If you can't sign your name, your mark you should make. 
is for Quarrel; look sharp, and you'll find 

In nearly all quarrels there's liquor behind. 

R is for Rum, and for Rum-seller, too; 

With one or the other have nothing to do. 

§ is for Snow, where the poor drunkard lies, 

Overcome by the liquor, and freezes, and dies. 

T is for Tippler, who grows worse and worse, 

Till he finds, to his sorrow, not a coin in his purse; 

U is for Union; in union there's strength; 

With the young and the old we shall conquer at length. 


V is for Victim, who staggered around 
Till he fell in the river, where, of course, he was d@ 


2" Sotprers and Orricers in the Army, being exposed to sud- 
den changes, should always be supplied with “ Broten’s Bronchial 
Troches.”’ as they give prompt relief in a Cold, Cough, or an Ir- 
ritated Throat. 18—lw 





R. BR. R. 
LIGHTNING. 


No quicker is the lightning’s flash to the eye, than is the mar- 
vellous action of Radway's Ready Relief in relieving the sufferer 
of pain. The moment it is applied to external injuries, painful 
parts, swollen joints, inflammation or congestion, the patient de- 
rives ease and comfort. In cases where pain is experienced in 
the stomach or bowels, one teaspoonful in a wine-glass of water, 
taken internally, will afford relief. Every parent should keep 
this remedy in the house. If suddenly seized with Croup, Dip- | 
theria, Influenza, Cramps, Spasms, Burns, Scalds, Falls, Bruises, 
Strains, Sprains, Tooth-ache, Head-ache, Bilious Colic, or any 
other pain, the use of Radway's Ready Relief will in a few min- 
utes afford ease and comfort, and break up the disease. Keep 
this remedy and use it; your doctor's bills will be light. Price 25 
cents per bottle. 


Sold by Druggists everywhere. 20—lw 








ta" WHO IS MRS, WINSLOW? - As this question is fre- 


quently asked, we will simply say that she is a lady who, fér 
upwards of thirty years, has untiringly devoted her time and 
talents as a Female Physician and nurse, principally among 
children. 
wants of this numerous class, and, as a result of this effort, 
and practical knowledge, obtained in a lifetime spent as nurse 
and physician, she has compounded a Soothing Syrup, for 
children teething. 
health, and is, moreover, sure to regulate the bowels. In con- 
sequence of this article, Mrs. Winslow is beeoming world-re- 
nowned as a benefactor of her race; children certainly do 
RISE UP and bless her; especially is this the case in this city. 
Vast quantities of the Soothing Syrup are DAILY sold and used 
here. We think Mrs, Winslow has immortalized her name by 
this invaluable article, and we sincerely believe thousands of 


She has especially studied the constitution and 


Its operates like magic—giving rest and 


children have been saved from an early grave by its timely 


use, and that millions yet unborn will share its benefits, and 
unite in calling her blessed* No mMotner has discharged her 
duty to her suffering little one, in our opinion, until she has 
given it the benefit of Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. Try 


it, mothers—try It Now.—Ladies’ Visttor, New York city. 
Sold by all Druggists. 25 cents a bottle. 19—I1m 





GF" AGAIN THE PAIN KILLER PROVES ITS CAPACITY. 
GENTs,—I feel it a duty that I owe to the public, to inform 
them of a successful experiment that I lately made with your 
Pain Killer, by applying it in a way for which I never heard it 
recommended. I had a very valuable horse which was violently 
attacked with Colic, and appeared to be in great agony. I made 
use of every remedy I had ever heard Of, but all to no purpose. 1 
gave him up to die, and, in fact, he was so far gone that he lay 
and could not raise up his head, or hold it up when lifted. A 
thought struck me, that I would give him a dose of Pain Killer. 
I poured four or five spoonsful in a pint of milk, and gave it to 


+ 
HOME PRINTING OFFICES. 


PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 

A PRINTING OFFICE FOR $13 AND $25. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS. 

Men and Boys are MAKING Money with the LOWE PRESS, 


by which Cards, Labels, &c., are printed at a saving of 75 per 
cent. 


Some boys earn $2 per week besides attending school. 
Send for a Circular to the LOWE PRESS CO., 
3—ly 23 Water Street, Boston. 





him, and in twenty minutes as much more, and in half an hour 
he was.on his feet, and in about as much longer was perfectly 
restored, and put in the harness. 
Respectfully yours, 





STOCKDALE JACKMAN, 
East Liverpool, 0. 


Price 35c, 75c and $1,50 per bottle. 19—2w(12) 





A YOUTH’S HISTORY OF 
THE REBELLION. 
* BY WILLIAM M. THAYER, 
Author of the “Pioneer Boy,” &c. &c. 
Five full-page Illustrations.........+.++++++,+-Price $1,25. 





tai owe 


This “History of the Rebellion” ¢ of the 
larger works; so that families that do not care to purchase the 
histories made large and expensive by the introduction of public 
documents, long speeches, &c., which few if any care to read, will 
find the present a valuable and reliable History, for the elder por- 
tions of the family as well as the younger. It is for sale by every 
Bookseller and Newsdealer in the country, or will be sent by 
mail on receipt of $1,25. ail Orders solicited, 


WALKER, WISE & CO., 
PUBLISHERS, 
201 Washington Street, Boston. 
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IF YOU WOULD SING WELL, 


Study and practice the admirable. Lessons and Exercises con- 
tained m “BASSIUNI'S ART OF SINGING, a Practical System 
for the Cultivation of the Voice.” It treats the subject in a thor- 
oughly scientific, yet plain and comprehensive manner, and is 
recommended by Teachers and Vocalists as the best work for 
those who wish to become numbered among the best singers. 
Price for Soprano Voice, complete, $3,50; abridged, $1,25; tor 
Tenor, $4. Mailed, post-paid. 

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
19—lw 277 Washington Street. 











GREAT IMPROVEMENTS IN 
Sewing Machines. 


SEMPIRE SHUTTLE MACHINE. 
PATENTED FEB. 14, 1860. 
Salesroom, 252 Washington Street, Boston. 


This Machine is constructed on entirely new principles of me- 
chanism, possessing many rare and valuable improvements, hav- 
ing been examined by the most profound experts, and pronounced 
tobe SIMPLICITY and PERFECTION COMBINED, 

- The following are the principal objections urged against Sewing 





W is for Woe, which every one feels 

Who partakes of strong liquor, and through the street reels. 
X is for Xerxes; a great army had he; 
But Alcohol's army is larger, you see, 
Y is for Youth; daring youth, O beware, 

Lest the love of strong drink should thee also ensnare! 
Z, is for Zealous, which I hope we will be 

From strong drink’s dominion our country to free. 





FOUR PAIRS OF HANDS. 


“Grandmother,” said a little girl, ‘I wish I had 
four pairs of hands to help you with.” 
“0,” thought the old lady, ‘show happy I am in 
having a grandchild so ready and willing to com- 
fort my old age. Four pairs of hands! Accord- 
ing to that, I am afraid I shall hardly find enough 
to keep one pair busy.” 
In the afternoon grandmother went into the 
woods to cut herbs. . 

‘*You will spread supper,” she said to the little 
girl; ‘‘put on the brown loaf, and a mug of milk, 
and the cold mutton, and make a cup of tea.” 
And the nice old lady put on her Shaker bonnet 
and took her way to the woods, wishing the four 
pairs of hands could go with her. 

Sunset filled the earth with golden light, when 
grandfather from the brick-yard and grandmother 
from the forest turned their tired feet towards the 
cottage. Each thought of supper, and what a 
good sauce hunger was to give itarelish. Grand- 
mother also pleased herself on the way fancying 
her little gir —— about the old kitchen, and 
making its grey walls cheerful with her nimble 
fingers and glad song. 

he old lady came into the porch. There sat 
grandfather, tired and alone, leaning on the top 
of his staff. No supper, no tea-kettle singing, no 
little grandchild to welcome her. 

‘“‘Where is Elsie? Has she fallen into the 
well?” asked grandmother, her kind old heart 
going pit-a-pat. She looked out of the east win- 
dow. There was Elsie swinging on the gate. 

“Elsie, Elsie,” called grandmother, ‘‘why did 
you not get supper, as I bade yuu, child ?” 

“<Q, because—” drawled Elsie. 

“For my , I had rather have what one pair 
of hands will do, than what four can promise,” 
said the old lady. 

Ah, s@lfish people are always generous with just 
that which they don’t happen to hayve.—Child’s 
Paper. 
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LITTLE HANDS. 


Little hands can bring gifts to Jesus. Little 
hands can be lifted ring 2 4 in prayer. Little 
hands can be active in serving Him. Little hands 








“it down together, and 
, and prayed to God to keep 
from every pend thay apented. that 
















/can receive the harp of gold, and make music on 


1.—Excessive fatigue to the operator. 

2.—Liability to get out of order. 

3.—Expense, trouble and loss of time in repairing. 
4.—Incapacity to sew every description of material, 
5.—Disagrevable noise while in operation. 


THE EMPIRE SEWING MACHINE IS EXEMPT FROM ALL 
THESE OBJECTIONS, 


It has a straight needle, perpendicular action, makes the LOCK 
or SHUTTLE STITCH, which will NEITHER RIP nor RAVEL, 
and is alike on both sides; performs perfect sewing on every de- 
scription of material, ffom Leather to the finest Nansook Muslin, 
with cotton, linen or silk thread, from the coarsest to the finest 
number. Haying neither CAM nor COG WHEEL, and the least 
possible friction, it runs as smooth as glass, and is 


Emphatically a Noiseless Machine. 


It requires FIFTY PER CENT. less power to drive it than an: 
other Machine in market. A girl twelve years of age can work it 
steadily, without fatigue or injury to health. 

Its strength and NDERFUL SIMPLICITY of construction 
renders it almost impossible to get out of order, and it is GUAR- 
ANTEED by the yom ve | to give entire satisfaction. 

We respectfully invite all those who may desire to nary, them- 
selves with a superior article, to call and examine this UNRI- 
VALLED MACHINE, 

But in a more especial manner do we solicit the patronage of 


MERCHANT TAILORS, 
COACH MAKERS, 
HOOP-SKIRT MANUFACTURERS, 
SHIRT and BOSOM MAKERS, 
DRESS MAKERS, 
CORSET MAKERS, 
GAITER FITTERS, . 
SHOE BINDERS, 
VEST and PANTALOON MAKERS. 


RELIGIOUS AND CHARITABLE INSTITUTIONS WILL 
BE LIBERALLY DEALT WITH. 


Price of M 1 


No.1, Family Machi with H 

and Corder, complete.........s.cccssscesessece 
No. 2, Small Manufacturing, with Extension Table. 
No. 3, Large Manufacturing, with Extension Table... 


hi + 


Cc 








, Feller, Guage, Braider 
evceve +++ B50 


+ 65 





No. 8, Large Manufacturing, for Leather, with Rolling Foot 
and Oil 


Cup..ccccccccce Coccccccccccevecccccescccccccccces 


Agents wanted for all towns and cities in the New England 
States where Agents are not already established, to whom a lib- 
eral discount wili be given. 

TxERMs, invariably cash on delivery. 


GEORGE H. ELLIOT, 
Manager of N. E. Branch Office. 
: a. —- paceman 252 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
mis 





HENRIE’S KAKALINE. 
FOR THE HAIR! 
FOR THE HAIR! 


Prepared from the Bark, Root and Flower of the Pexstan PLANT, 
KAKALI. 


It is the identical prepesalion used by all the Eastern nations 


for the GRowTsH and SERVATION of the Hair, and by its use the 
Hair reiaine its and through life. 

One application keep the Hair moist for several 8, and 
retain it in any POSITION, without the aid of any other 
preparati 


jon. 
It will perfectly prevent the Hair from FALLING OFF, and 
quickly chaen 3 new crop to come in, giving the whole a beauti- 


ly permanent dark glossy a’ 
It will Remove all Dandruy! the & Clean, and-the 
Hair Sweet, Moist and 8 Aretnaned 


It co no oil, alcohol, or any other injurious ingredients. 
and is the MOST PERFECT HAIR. DRESSING in,the World!" 
IT I8 A LUXURY! IT IS A LUXURY TO USE IT! 














| it in heaven forever and ever. 
ae 


. C. GOODWIN & CO. 


WISTAR’S BALSAM 
WILD CHERRY, 


THE GREAT KEMEDY FOR 


COUGHS, COLDS, WHOOPING COUGH, BRONCHITIS, DIF 


FICULTY OF BREATHING, ASTHMA, HOABSE, 
NESS, SORE THROAT, CROUP AND 
EVERY AFFECTION OF 


THE THROAT, LUNGS AND CHEST, 
INCLUDING EVEN 


CONSUMPTION. 


_ 


This remarkable remedy is as highly appreciated, an? as much 
sought after now as on its first introduction many years since, 
when, by the astonishing cures which it performed, stich a furore 
was excited in the invalid community. The same results follow 
its use now as formerly; and so long as it maintains its suprema- 
cy, and commends itself to the world as the best remedial agent— 
the most rapid in its operation—the most safe, certain, speedy and 
permanent in its results, so long will it be prized as the remedy 
incomparable. 


Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry. 


So general has the use of this remedy become, and so popular is 
it everywhere, that it is unnecessary to recount its virtues. Its 
works speak for it, and find utterance in the abundant and volun- 
tary testimony of the many who from long suffering and settled 
disease have by its use been restored to pristine vigor and health, 
We can present a mass of evidence in proof of our assertion, that 


Cannot be Discredited. 


UNSOLICITED TESTIMONY. 


From Rev. FRANCIS LOBDELL, Pastor of the South Congregational 
Church, Bridgeport, Conn. 


BRIDGEPORT JANUARY 21, 1864. 
Messrs. 8. W. FowLe & Co.: 

Gentlemen,—1 consider it a duty which I owe to suffering 
Rumanity “to bear testimony to the virtues of Dk. WisTar’s BaL- 
SAM OF Witp Cuerry. I have used it—when I have had occa- 
sion for any remedy for Coughs, Colds or Sore Throat—tor many 
years, and never, in a single instance, has it failed to relieve and 
cureme. I have frequently been very hoarse on Saturday, and 
looked forward to the delivery of two sermons on the following 
day with sad misgivings, but by a liberal use of the Balsam my 
hoarseness has invariably been removed, and I have preached 
without difficulty. 

I commend it to my brethren in the ministry, and to public 
speakers generally, as a certain remedy for the bronchial troubles 
to which we are peculiarly exposed. 

Entirely unsolicited 1 send you this testimonial, which you are 
at liberty to use in any way you choose. Perhaps the Balsam 
does not affect all alike, but it always removes my hoarseness, 
and fits me for the minister's hard working-day—the Sabbath. 

Very truly yours, FRANCIS LOBDELL. 
From R. FeLiows, M. D., of Hill, N. H. 

“IT have made use of this preparation for several years, and it 
has proved to be very reliable and efficacious in the treatment of 
severe and long-standing coughs. I know of one patient, now in 
comfortable health, who has taken this remedy, and who, but for 
its use, I consider would not now be living.” 


From Prof. E, T. Quimby, Principal of the New Ipswich (N. H.) 
Appleton Academy. 


“This certifies that for more than fifteen years I have frequently 
used Dr. WisTar’s BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY for Couglis, Colds 
and Sore Throats, to which I, in common with the rest of man- 
kind, am subject, and it gives me pleasure to say that I consider 
it the very best remedy fer such cases with which | am acquainted.” 


Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry. 


Prepared by SETH W. FOWLE & CO., 18 Tremont Street, un- 
der the Museum, Boston, and sold by all Druggists and dealers in 
medicines. 6—eowly 





HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 
PIANO FORTES, 


At their New Warerooms, 


5 
95 | 272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOSTON. 





"2" We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new scale 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridge, 
producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our former 
manufacture. Our smali size 7 oct. Piano is pronourced “the 
neatest and best Paflor instrument extant ;” while our Square 
Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Pianos. 

ga” Every instrument warranted for five years. 

Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 

Illustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on applica- 
tion. 32—ly 





HARD TIMES COFFEE, 
THE VERY BEST 
SUBSTITUTE FOR PURE COFFEE, 
And not distinguished from Pure Java by people generally. 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 
H. B. NEWHALL, 
No. 36 South Market Street......Boston. 





DR. HAYES’ CERTIFICATE. 


“Harp Times COFFEE.—This substitute for the more expensive 
kinds of Coffee has been analyzed chemically and mi jical- 
ly, and found to be from any deleterious substance. It also 
ds in with the manufacturer's statement. 


itt 





5 





‘Sold everywhere. Price Fifty Cents. Wholesale Denat, No, 46 
Cliff Street, New York. Boston Agents WEEKS & 
and GEO. 55—lyis 





y, A. A. HAYES, M. D., State Assayer. 
16 Boylston Street, Boston, 25th Feb., 1862.” 16—4teow 








THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 








THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. | 


| 


—— | 
BOSTON, MAY 19, 1864. | 


Terms of the Companion. | 

The price of the Companion is One Dollar a) 
year, strictly in advance. | 
When payment is delayed beyond one month} 
from the commencement of the subscription year, | 
One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents will invariably 
be charged. 





OLIO---No. 3. 
A GREAT CRIME. 
It is very difficult to conceal a great crime. 
Frequently when the criminal ifnagines himself 
perfectly safe the eye of the detector 1s upon him. 


In the year 1845 a woman named Sarah Hart was 


murdered at Salt Hill, a short distance from the 
Slough Depot of the Great Western Railway in 
England. The same evening, before the terrible 
tragedy, a neighbor heard the poor woman 
She immediately seized a lighted 
candle and passed into the garden to discover, if 
She there saw 
a man, dressed like a Quaker, leave the house 
where the screaming was heard, and run quickly 
away. 


screaming. 


possible, the cause of the noise. 


Ile resembled in his appearance a man 





whom she had seen at that house several times 


before. That was the murderer. The neighbor 


then entered the house, and found the poor suf- 


ferer in the agonies of death. The news of the| 


dark deed soon spread. A clergyman who heard 





of it, suspecting that the criminal would go to’ the 
railroad depot, anc leave town by the first train, 
himself to 
dressed like the one described, passed through 
the depot. The clergyman informed the super- 
intendent of the railroad of the murder, and of 
his belief that that individual was the criminal. 
Before any thing could be done to take him, the 
man entered the car, and the train left. Away 
he flew with great rapidity, rejoicing that he had 
so successfully escaped discovery. ‘‘I will reach 
I will then take an om- 
nibus and ride awhile, then I will get out and walk 
about from one place to another, so that I cannot 
be tracked, and afterwards I will take a rgom in a 
retired lodging-house, and conceal myself until 
the excitement about the murder dies away.” 
Such were the thoughts and purposes of the wick- 
ed man. Little did he think that news of the 
murder would reach London long before himself, | 
and that police officers would be on the look out 
Yet so it 


went there see. Presently a man, 


London now with safety. 


for him so soon as he should arrive. 
was, 

So soon as he had left the Slough Depot the 
superintendent sent the following despatch over 
the telegraphic wires : 


| 


*‘A murder has just been committed at Salt Hill, 
and the suspected murderer was seen to take a first- 
class ticket for London by the train which left 


|missing ship’s papers, and on this evidence the | 
| slaver was condemned. 


the ship’s papers, that is, the writings which every | 
vessel is by law obliged to carry, showing her | 
character and where she is bound, could not, be | 
found # they had evidently been thrown into the | 
sea during the chase. The slaver’s captain was 
in high glee, both at his expected escape, and also | 
with the idea of recovering damages for the seiz- | 
ure and detention of his vessel. But before the 
trial ended, a vessel came into the same port} 
which had followed closely in the track of the | 
chase. Her crew had caught a shark, and in its 
stomach found a tin box which contained the} 


The jaws of the shark 
with the tin box placed inside are preserved in 
the Naval Museum in England. 





VARIETY. 





BLANK PAPER. 


*Tis but a blank and worthless leaf; 
No writing thgre we find ; 

’Tis only fit to be destroyed, 
And scattered to the wind. 


Yet pause awhile, and bring it near 
Where the warm firelight glows; 

Look now—behold, by chemic art, 
The writing slowly grows 


Clear and distinct; thus aye "twill be, 
Exposed to heat and light; 

Removed from thence, and cold again, 
It vanishes from sight. 


Thus many a heart a blank appears, 
Where hidden, unconfessed, 

Unknown to all, God’s writing there 
Indelibly impressed, 





Waits but the Spirit’s heat and light, 
In His good time revealed, 
To show what wondrous power and love 
Were for a while concealed. 
Chambers’ Journal. 
+o = 


“NAE STRIFE UP HERE.” 


It is related that an old Scotch elder had once | 
a serious dispute with his minister at an elders’ | 
meeting. He said some hard things, and almost | 
broke the minister's heart. Afterward he went | 
home, and the minister went home too. The) 
next morning the elder came down, and his wife | 
said to him, | 

“Ye look very sad, Jan; what is the matter | 
with ye?” 

‘*Ah,” he replied, ‘‘you would look sad too, if 
you had had such a dream as 1 have. I dreamed 
I had been at the elders’ meeting, and had said | 
some hard things, and grieved the minister; and | 
when he went home I thought he died and went | 
to heaven. And I thought afterward that I died | 
too, and went up to heaven; and when I got to| 
the gates of heaven, out came the minister, and | 
put out his hands to take me, saying, ‘Come | 
along, Jan, there’s nae strife up here—1 am hag- | 
»y to see ye.’” 

The elder went to his minister directly to beg | 
his pardon, and found he was dead. The elder| 
was so stricken by the blow, that two weeks after | 
he also departed. 

‘And I should not wonder,” said he who relat- | 
ed the incident, ‘if he did meet the minister at | 
heaven's gate, and hear him say, ‘Come along, 
Jan, there’s nae strife up here.’ ” 

Ah, tio, they never quarrel in heaven; and 
when we let our feelings get on fire here, and use 








Slough at forty-two minutes past seven o'clock. 
He is in the garb of a Quaker, with a brown great | 
coat on which reaches nearly down to his feet; he | 
is inthe last compartment of the second first-class 
carriage.” 

This was communicated to the London police, 
and an officer was sent to watch for him. 

In due time the train arrived. The criminal, 
dressed as described, left the car and entered an 
omnibus. A police officer entered the same om- 
nibus, dressed as a citizen. When they reached 
the Bank the criminal got out. He crossed over 
to the statue of the Duke of Wellington. He ex- 


amined the statue, gazed around, and then crossed 


| our hearts, we have not got the right spirit. 


harsh words, and bitterness and malice cling to 
The 
spirit that we should cherish is the same spirit of 
love that rules in heaven. 
—__—_+or+—___—_ 
, A LITERALIST. 
A correspondent sends us the following, and 
vouches for its truth: 


Rev. J. B. Wakely is a well-known and highly 
respected minister of the Methodist denomination. 
He was formerly settled in Newark, N. J. One 
day he was called on to attend a funeral, and 
while the procession was moving along the streets 
of Newark he fell into conversation with the driver 
of the vehicle in which he was riding, and, thinking 





and girls who crumble their nice bread all up,| 
think how many starving ones there are who| 
would gladly pick up even crumbs. 


ad | 


NOBLE CONDUCT OF SOLDIERS. 





: , th 
A correspondent of the Bangor Whig writes | 4jsoim Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparais 


that paper the following pleasing incident which | 











| the United States and Canada, but within the past 
; Supply the immense demand from foreign countri 


. yee 
PUBLIC BEN EFACTRESS. 
MES. A. ALLEN, 

A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION 
Her preparations for the Hair have not only the largest Sale ip 
lew ye ¥ 
eir exclusive sale rave been opened in London and ine 
0. ‘ 


MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 





























over the London Bridge to the Leopard Coffee-| 
house, in the Borough; then he returned to Can- | 


non Street in the city, and finally entered a lodg- | soon ascertained that the man had been recently 
ing-house in Scott’s Yard. All this time he was | converted, and was a member on probation of one 
carefully watched by the police officer, but knew | of the city churches. Thinking to impress him 
it not. As he entered his room, he said to him- | with the importance of steadfastness in his re 


Stee «Sigg : fession, he said to him: 
self, ‘*Now I am safe. No one in Salt Hill knows 


“But hold on.” 
where I have gone, and no one here knows from| Immediately the driver turned his carriage up 
Even 


if any one was follow-| to the sidewalk. The whole procession was 
ing me, | have come such a zigzag, round-about | brought to a stop; heads were run = all along 
seremun thk tb caaek Waals Gael thek. the line, to see what was the matter. The driver 
o got out, opened the door, and said to Mr. W.: 
‘*You had better get out on this side, sir.” 
“What for?” asked he. 
“Why, didn’t you say you wanted to get out?” 
“No, sir; I didn’t say any such thing.” 
“Why, you certainly did.” 
“TI certainly did not.” 
**But didn’t you just now tell me to hold on 2” 
“Yes, but [ meant for you to hold on to your 


to give the talk a religious turn, he began to in- 
quire of the driver about his spiritual state. He 


where I have come. 


Here I mean 
to conceal myself until they have ceased looking | 
for me.” 

Ah! how mistaken he ‘was. The lightning had 
told the bloody tale, and put the police upon the 
watch. Ina few minutes after his arrival a con- 
stable entered the house, arrested him and carried 
him to prison. In due time he was tried, con- 

religion !” 


demned and executed. pa iri ib i P 

This was one of the first instances of the use of The driver jumped = double-quick time, 
he talecmnh Gtr'Ge* dittedl f criminal | and the procession soon again took up its solemn 
the telegraph for the detection of criminals. | march.—Lynn Reporter. 


Since then it has been employed many times for 
the same purpose, and in this way robbers, forgers, | 
incendiarnes and murderers have frequently been | 
caught. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


eT 
RESPECT OF THE ARABS FOR WHEAT. 


The Arabs do not starch or iron their clothes. 
They do not like to use starch, because it is made 





—_——_+o+——__—__ 


THE SLAVER AND THE SHARK. | morsel of bread falls to the ground, an Arab will 
Some years ago an English vessel on the look-| gather it up with his right hand, kiss it and place 
out for slave ships gave chase to a suspicious-| it where the fowls of the air may find it, for they 
looking craft. While the pursuit was going on say, ‘‘We must not tread under foot the gift of 
it was noticed that something was thrown over-| God.” Even little children have this reverence 
board from the supposed slaver. She was soon| for God's good gift. 
captured and taken into port for trial, but no cer-| Our American children may learn a lesson from 


from wheat, which they value very highly. If a}. 

































tain evidence could be produced against her;' them, never to waste bread. Let the little boys 











he noticed on a recent trip. He writes: | WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER ‘ 
On the stage were seven or eight soldiers from | Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens the 4 
the) : oy rae | tts fallin : ita et: Pre 
the 8th Maine Regiment—civil, well-behaved, in- | fossy anpeeeenee. tarmng grey, and imparts to its beaut 
telligent wo was Ray rang Meaty arr oe | TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
versation. — ile at the stage house in Lincoln, To its Original Youthful ac: 
there came into the office a poor, old, blind man—|_. " 
: ae ; ; : THE RESTORER REPRODUCEs. 
stone blind—slowly feeling his way with his cane. | cn nate elena demain. oes ‘ 
He approached the soldiers and said, in gentle | AND BEAUTIFIEg NU 
dates: | MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
‘Boys, I hear you belong to the 8th Regiment. pe a vs age eet ~ ZYLOBALSAMUM, a ma 
Lm’, +4 : ” $§ essential to use with the Restorer, but the Haj 
I have a son m that Tegument, often restores, aud never fails to invigorate. beau ee OLN 
‘*What is his name ? tresh the Hair, rendering it soft, silky and glossy, and ding 
“John ” it to remain in any desired position. Sposing = 
: : FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 
**O, yes, we knew him. : He was a sergeant 1M | whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal. No} 
our company; we always liked him. He is now} toilet is complete without it. The rich, glossy appearance — 
e . . . | t - it ses U i 
a nen in a colored regiment, and a prisoner and imparts to it ama delightful ors grace, ty ea am ru 
at arleston. | Hair trom falling out, and is the most economical ’ 
For a moment the old man ventured not a re- | Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every — 
ply; but at last, slowly and sadly he said: MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S The 
‘TI feared as much. I have not heard from him WORLD'S Le Te 
naan aes, WO . 
for a very long time. HAIR RESTORER of the 
Without waiting for another word, these sol- AND s 
diers took from their wallets a sum of money ZYLOBALSAMU™M. = ° 
amounting to twenty dollars, and offered it to the Sold by Druggists thronghout the World, of the 
old man, saying, at the same time, _ | DEPOT, 198 GREENWICH 8T., NEW yory the fo 
‘*If our whole company was here we would give | _5!—lyp ; for m 
, q >, ” — 
you a hundred dollars. ONE OF wiiidla 
The old man replied : HUNNEWELL’S GREAT 
‘Boys, you must put it in my wallet for me, for ot, x REMEDIES, porar) 
I am blind.” Hunnewell’s Universal Cough Remedy. Kat 
: © ees ° The basis of this truly wondert ) 
But mark what followed. An individual in the | earned celebrity, is a treedom trons ape ptm hn talked 
4 - : ~ debilitate, and by such to allow the greatest treed 
room, who had looked on this scene, as I had, | riisnt. ‘as the Set tak: Sines Aotodiael te Tot tse, day dante: 
with feelings of pride in our citizen soldiers, ad- Complaints can be effectually cured. ung sibilit’ 
’ fe wre, To prevent asking atiention to long stories of great ¥ ‘ 
vanced and said . y local causes make almost ail such complaints difterent in een ust 

**Boys, this is a handsome thing, and I want wows ask con@itence, which whl be sacred, in Colds, Cough 7) 

4 i i 2 ; 2 aie oarseness, Sore Throat, Bronchial and Asthmatic ¢ r mre 

you to drink with me. I stand treat for the com- Whooping Cough, and \o all Throat and Lung congo we 

any. end in Consumption. " ti 
oe ae ye NE aries colli : ‘ Testimonials from physicians of the highest i 

I waited with interest for the re ply. It ¢ ame : | from invAlids, can be seen at my office by an eemmnen - large 

**No, sir, we thank you kindly. We appreciate For sale by all wholesale ana retail dealers. h 

your offer, but WE NEVER DRINK !” Practical Chemise and Fharnaceunee Beer we, rrr 

The scene was perfect—the first act was noble, | #—n0v, feb, may, aug. Tonal folded 

was generous; the last was grand. carefu 
2 ’ 5 256. 256. 256. 256. 256. ta gl 
ceri siete ata g 
YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL AN ) 
THE OLD FLAG. paar Rae a would 

A squad of soldiers foraging in the woods near OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT wae, | 
Cumberland Gap cxme suddenly upon a dwelling, Assortment of Genteel bait,” 
half hovel, half cave, in the side ofa hill. An old . when 
man stood at the door, looking at the new comers BOYS CLOTHING, Le T 
= mere I asking expression in his face. WHITMAN & ALLEN, ie ca 

“Ww p ye?” . » aah Senn oe - ; 
uae a 7‘ asked he,‘ worrying out an old 256 Washington Street rae 

‘ ae ° 256. 256. 256. 4 . 

‘Don’t be afraid,” cried the leader; ‘‘we are| 37—iy om -_ _ as An 
under the stars and stripes, and won’t hurt ye.” earne 

‘‘Unioners ! blessed be God !” exclaimed the old | FOR COUGHS, COLDS AND CONSUMPTION. “Sus 
man, clasping his hands and casting his eyes to ty rhe VEGETABLE PULMONARY BALSAM is the most high- “J 

avon: ¢ aa, ‘. » ‘ ® “ y approved medicine ever discovered. Jt has stood the best of all n 
heaven ; ‘blessed be the Lord God Almighty, who | esis! "Zime, having had an unprecedented sale of nearly pb 
doeth great things! I’ve been praying for you, goons. Ee pocemmended by fer ben Physicians, our wet ea up qi 
. , ie i hent citizens, e ess, the ade, in tact by a ho know 
but I didn’t expect 1b; the Lord forgive my unbe-| for certiticates, which can be given to almost any extent, ae alway 
lief and drawing from his bosom the shreds of a| “rappers to each bottle. The Proprietors will cheertully refund never 
torn flag, ‘‘There,” said he, spreading it out with Gee tedic adh tas thea” 2 ee rir e 
>? ’ ’ arge bottle, much the cheapest. e careful to get the genuine, ‘ 
his trembling hands, ‘‘I’ve seen that trod under eee © ees, Cutian 6, om 
> re « 5 ole ygists, Boston. 
foot; trampled in the dust, the flag of my country, = as for 
the flag of the noblest senna under the heavens ; PARTICULAR NOTICE. end. 
= alle ler Mapes ; 
but, sirs,” cried the old man, kindling as he spoke, SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who contea- her w 
‘it will wave agaim over all the land, for the Gos- ey ———— shely enwten are kindly ae ne + she'd 
- 2. = lie . 5 Ph. rst call. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the $0) al 
, is the charter of freemen. When I larnt that, the Publishing Societies, as during the past ton yeas. oT 
said to my colored folks, Go, and God go with ae pits I bave of love adopted, of giving a trade discount 
1° : . 8 y E 
you. This flag Js the flag ofa free people. It their oun Cuteiegue, ans cabmaineg she Guten they wish toit sugge 
will see better victories than the world ever saw | vest, can have the selection made for them with the privilege She W 
before.” — —~ books they choose to reject after pepe She j 
. Thi 8 e is 

‘sAinen.” said the soldiers, ‘“‘Amen.”—Child’s| school friends, and 1am conseantly supplying ilbraris oa & ee 
Sener . “ 4 principle in all parts of New knyland. A 

aah ™ 36 HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornu. imper 

THE CONTENTED ROBIN. PRESS SA head ; 
Robin has no shoes and stockings, . z se 
Has no cap upon his head— 59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, abl 
Nothing but his coat of feathers Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMIL ig) 
And his little waistcoat red— — of which will be sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt 0! schoo 
; cee : price. so 
as viyg —— poe sate LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiar ly shic 
et you hear Dim early raise, Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel oph sh 
Only for his life and freedom, 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. Ow 
That sweet song of grateful praise. An excellent and popular book. _ . P “RF 
And since you have every biessing, Oe Tee oak i + een RINES. By Nehemiah “A 
: . D. Wmo, eloth, $1,25. r 
By a loving Father sent, : RELIGIUUS PROGRESS ; Discourses on the Developmett eee 
Won't you learn this piece of music— the Christian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, D. D. 12 impor 
Robin’s song of sweet content ? cloth, 85 cents. . R 
8 THE BETTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Fut tinuec 
a KITS POPULAR CYCLUPEDIA. OF BIBLICAL LITEM — some 
ITTO" J CYCLU T) J 
RAGGED BUT GENEROUS. TURE, by John Kitto, D.D. With 500 Lilustrations. 8vo, 812 f 
Last week one of the lads belonging to the| y¢°; $3; as 
a . - e lads belonging to the MALCOM’S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard promi 
Newsboys’ Lodging House found a pocket book 1 Oe Se SED GOOD. By Javes Bam 
containing $15 in the street. To one without a|”p. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. aut duly « 
cent, or a decent change of clothing, it was a| MY MOTHER; or, Recollections of Maternal Influence. By ond t 
: . 5 New England Clergyman 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. ‘“ 
large sum. Soon after a little girl came along, | tHE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Rey.John A.James,}8 and | 
were . “yp? , b) cloth, 40 cents. 
crying bitterly, “I’ve lost my money, I've lost my | (¢RistiaN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18m0, et town, 
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